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UNTITLED 

Dances of tall grass 

from her djalbaa beneath her distant hills. 

Head swaying, 

her body tells her story 

as the pleased elders 

nod their approval. 

Arrows of birds spring from the warrior's bow 

to streak the sky, 

and while spears flash to thread the eye of thunder 

broad 

and boisterous 

diamonds fall as she weeps for joy. 

My soul 

is the door. 

My essence 

is her spirit. 

My being, 

her fate and existence. 
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As she stretches out to touch my hand 
young strong sapplings 
sway 
to the music of the wind. 
Ebony 
Mahogany 
Honey colored/high yellow, 
we all 
bid her welcome. 
And as we greet each other 
with music 
and love 
and sing her praises, 
Africa 
begins to smile. 
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As she stretches out to touch my hand and bid me home, 

young strong sapplings 

sway 

to the music of the wind. 

Ebony 

Mahogany 

Honey colored/high yellow, 

we all 

bid her welcome. 

And as we greet each other 

with music 

and love 

and sing her praises, 

Africa 

begins to smile. 
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